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BE A COWBOY! 



BUY THIS NEW 




HOPALONG CASSIDY • 



3m."" to- * f 





NO. EVERYONE KNOW* I'M \L pYOU ANO SABE CLEAN UP.' 1'U.N, 
NOT INTERESTED IN RANCH- N TELL YU H LATER I RlSHT NOW 
INS, JUST OIL : IP X TRIED TO I I'M SOlN© TO INVITE EVERYONE 
BUY OICKSON’S SPREAD HE'D / TO A BIS PARTY HYARTOHIGUT 

SUSPECT THERE WA6 OIL ON T^'-'NCLUDlN© SHERiPP. _-<• 

■ HIS PROPERTY.' ANO IP THERE© J HOPALONS CASSIDY . J 

I ANY, I'LL SET IT- --BUT IN MY ^ r — ^ 

cmnwav/ yf" 

VS r ~y - sj; ■yry A YEAH ? /T. 



HTS NO USE , GLSNWOOD, \ DICKSON \J 
THAR JUST ISN'T ANY DOESN'T \ 

OIL IN THIS SPREAD. THE /KNOW ABOUT \ 
OIL YUH POUND SEEPED J THE Oil. SO L 
IN HYAR PROM THE < MAYBE YOU ^ 
\ RANCH OF YOUR 'l CAN BUY HIS 

V NEIGHBOR, ] SPREAD BE- 
K ^- fca^PlCK SON.V FORE HE FINDS 

Eajgr* . our : 



WT THE EVER ALERT SHERIPP OF TWIN 
/Eg IS ALWAYS ON THE JOB - - - 



NEVER MIND MV HANDS.' 



WHAT IT 
says : 



HIS HANDS; 



- II 9 Kk'lflunh/ I W I 1 ME t NBYEH , 

YDO.SLENWOO 01 IT / HEARD OP HIM .' I RECKON ITS 
SAYS 'SET OUT OP /SOME CRANKY NEIGHBOR- 
TOWN TONISHT OR / WHOM X FORSOT TO INVrTE TO 

I'LL KILL YOU.* , •'THE PARTY TRVINS TO SET EVEN 

SIGNED THE ) W SCARING ME / WELL, WE'LL JUST 
FWENSER.'^/ PERSRT ABOUT HIM ANO HAVE FUN .' 



W r CAN'T SET THAT NOTE OUT 
OP MY MINO, SLENWOOO/ IP , 
IT'S ALL THE SAME TO YOU, / 
I'M SOINS TO STAY AROUND A 
-i HERETONISHT.' i 




YTHANKS, SLENWOOO, 

] BUT I DON’T INTEND 
/TO BLEEP.' I’M GOING 
TO STAND GUARD UN- 
TIL YOU WAKE IN THE 
MORNING ! aooo 
N«HT .*✓ 



W r CANT UNDERSTAND WHY ) 
I DIDNT HEAR A SOUND.' 

BUT THE IMPORTANT THINS 
IS TO FIND GLENWOOD BEFORE 
ITS TOO LATE . 



''SINCE I DON’T KNOW WHO 
THE AVENGER IS OR WHERE 
TO START LOOKING FOR HIM, 
I’LL ROUND UPA POSSE SO 
WE CAN SEARCH AS MANY , 
PLACES ATONCE AS IS S 
POSSIBLE Ifl || 



HUH? HE’S GONE .' WITH ME DOWN- 
STAIRS, THE ONLY WAY THE AVENGER 
COULD HAVE GOTTEN HIM OUT OF 
HERE WAS THROUGH THE WINDOW.' 
IT LOOKS AS IF A BATTLE TOOK > 
PLACE HERE , -g 





MOf MONO CASMW 




J (ttur) 



MOT TAKING ANY CHANCES. 1 I'M. PACKING 



WHOA THERE, OICKSON ! ) Z DON’T KNOW YET 
WHERE ARE YOU GOING j HOPALONG t ANY 
WITH ALLTHAT STUFF ? y PLACE A© LONG AS ’ 

■>1 r>.. — TT’S AWAY FROM MY > 

' 7 SPREAD.' 



WITH GLENWOOD GONE AND YOU LEAVING 
NOW, THI© AVENGER. WHOEVER HE IS, MIGHT- 
THINK HE'S SAFE ENOUGH TO SHOW HIS HAND/ 
HE MUST HAVE A GOOO REASON FOR WANTING 
JO CHASE YOU PEOPLE OFF YOUR RANCHES.’ J 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




AT THE DICKSON 



[YOU CAN STAY AT MY RANCH UNTIL I SET TO 1 
THE Borrow OF THIS MYSTERY, / 

DICKSON.' INTME MEANTIME, I'M 
-»«<V GOINS TO MOSEY OVER TO YOUR 

RANCH IN CASE SOME 

( STRANGER SHOULD /7Z , 
,! V^SHOW UP - w V V«i -gy 



I RANCH — 1 GO HIDE TOPPER. 
— — — ^ AND I'LL DO THE 
SAME IN CASE SOMEONE 
RIDES UP, I DON'T WANT HIM 



so that's rr.' there's 
OIL ON DICKSON'S PROPER- 
TY AND THESE VARMINTS 
ARE TRYING TO STEAL IT.' 



ORTLY AFTER - IF WE CAN SINK. THESE PIPE . 

■ LL 1 LINES AND COVER THEM UP ^ 

BEFORE DICKSON SETS OVER BEING 

FRIGHTENED AND COMES BACK, WE'LL BE ABLE 
TO DIVERT HIS OIL AND HE'LL NEVER BE THE MISER, 



I YOUR GAME'S UP / X DON'T KNOW WHICH ONeI 
OF YOU IS THE AVENGER, BUT WE'LL GET TO THAT 
I later; RIGHT NOW r WANT TO KNOW WHERE ) 
YOU'RE HIDING GLEUWOOO AND FOR YOUR OWN / 
ISAKES— HE'DBETTER BE ALL RIGHT.' 



(GULP.') IT'S TOC Y ~ WHAT GOOD MILL THAT 
SMCC/CO! EO//, I DO ? HE'S SOT A GUN 
«A3£.' AlMgP RIGHT AT US 



HOPAtONG CASSIDY 




Tthat critter's risht/ ive ^ 

SOT TO FIND OUT WHAT THEvVE 
/ DONE WITH THE , m ~T rj a - -- 
'MiseiN® OIL -iff Mill 
MAN 1 BUT- - V 



— THERE'S MORE ■ 
WAY TO CATCH A ( 
OF VARMINTS.' 



HE WANTS TO FIND 
6CENWOOD, HE 
WON'T SHOOT US// 




HOPAIONG CASSIDY 




ITS ALL RISHT, SLENWOO Oi IU HAVE VOU 
kF«EE IN A MINUTE ^ 



r I RECKON THIS IS THE KEY TO THE HAND- 
CUFFS ! HE'S OUT COLD, SUTI'LLTIE HIM 
.ANYWAY AND THEN FREE DOFF AND ®ABE l. 



r ---WE'LLSET RID OF YOU/ 
THEN THERE'LL BE NO ONE 
AROUND TO STOP ME FROM 
STEALING DICKSON'S OIL i 




HOPAIONO CASSIDY 




r WELL, I’M GO INS TO TAKE A 
CHANCE ON IT.' THEBE'S ^ 
NOTHING TO LOSE SINCE 
THEY’LL KILL ME IF r STAY J l 
HERE ANYWAY ! If) 



’ THE BIG QUESTS BIGHT 
NOW IS CAN I REACH THE 
1^^. COT? . . , 








FAR ENOUGH DOWN 
THIS HILL TO GIVE 
ME A CHANCE TO 
FREE MYSELF 
BEFORE THEY . - 
‘ CAN FIND ME.' j 



~ffiuT minutes Later' 



IF I CAN ROLL i. 
BEHIND ONE OP 
HESE TREES, THEY 
WON'T FIND. ME , 
, SO EASILY.' THE 
ri BRUSH WILL HIDE 



(GULP. 1 ) HES KlCKeDT NEITHER. TmE TOO, BUT ITU \ 
DIRT IN MY EYES t 1C AN E yONLY TAKE A SECOND 
I CAN'T SEE. 1 < FOR THEM TO CLEAR ' 



I D RATHER SETTLE THIS MW WAY-WITHOUT 
, SUNS.' 




HOPAIONG CASSTOT 




ROD CAMERON 



COMIX CARDS 
appear every 
month in 



CAMERON 




rounds up the Redskins! 



ALLAN "ROCKY" LAN!, famous COW- 
boy star, rides again In the thrill- 
ing new Republic picture "Powder 
River Rustlers " Be sure to see it 
at your neighborhood theater. 



THATSS UTTL£ 9IUYS PONY- 
KILLED BY AN ARROW ! ' 

THE INDIANS HAVE J 
CAPTURED THE RANCH jgftt 
OWNERS SON. JtSBk 



THIS INDIAN TRAIL 
^ STILL WARM ! 



’/GUESS I KNOW N' 

'an inoian trick, or 

TWO MYSELF, CHIEF! 



BUT YOU’D 
DUCK! HERE 
1 COMES 
I TROUBLE^ 



THEY’RE ALL ASLEEP EXCEPT. 
> THE GUARD. QUIET. /. 
{ BLACKJACK, WHILE I [A 
l CREEP UP ON HIM. JR 



DREAMING?, 



Late that night Rocky 
dlscovera the Indian cam 



LOOK! ROCKY 
CAPTUREO ’EM * 
ALL SINGLE - , 
V HAN PEP I / 



f SAVE YOUR BREATH, 
YOU REDSKINS — 
-OL’ ROCKYS ON THE 
A. WARPATH NOW! < 



YOU'RE SAFE! 



Quickly rounding 
dlans. Rocky hits 
trail, where he me 
father with a sea 



redskins leap to battle, 
n Indiana are no match 



JUST GIVE ME f DRINK, UP- 

.ANOTHER CARNATION l CARNATION 
MALTED, /MALTS ARE 
,flT BOSS' EASY TO 
Yl ? !*■/> \ MAKE ! 

t'/me.toq- l , 

ItVSW THIS TASTES PWfSVi/ 
e&’ Mm , swell ! 



HOW CAN ) 

I REWARD > 
YOU, ROCKY P 



CARNATION MALTED 
MILK, GIVES YOU REAL 
| HE-MAN ENERGY! ASKl 
MOM TO GET A JAR. I 
SEE WHAT A CINCH I 
ITIS TO MAKE P 
SWELL-TASTIN' 

1 PROFESSIONAL'MALTS'lj 
\ RIGHT AT HOME! 





WHAT DO YUW 
WANT, MISTER? 



CAN YOU TELU ME 
HOW PAR THE RAC 
TRACK IS PROM 



TAKE MY ADVICE, 
•■•.'.STER, DON'T BET 
ON THE HORSES.' 
YUH'LL. OKIUY BE 
THROWING AWAY 
YORE MONEY/ 



HOPALONO CASSIDY 




WILLIAM 

, BOYD/ ^Pthat wav's =*! 

i W -/ ALL RIGHT WITH , 

■t/ ME, TOO, SILL BOREV. 
■^7 FILLING M3U FULL OF « 
LEAD WILL BE A REAL 
PLEASURE ^ 



' BIG MikeVlYINS, ) MAYBE HIS OLD MAN DID * 
HOFALONSJ I IN- *->. SETTLE WYAR TWENTY - 
H ERITED THIS RANCH ]_ FIVE YEARS AGO, BUT 
FROM MY FATHER AND ^ HE NEVER STAKED A 
HE SETTLED IT TWENTY- ) CLAIM. ' I DID THAT 
FIVE YEARS AGO ( /TODAY AND FILED A 

I RECORD OF IT IN THE 

■■BB JV RECORDER'S OFFICE ! 

'"A' 



THIS HYAR SPREAD BE- 
LONGS TO ME, SHERIFF, 
AND BOREY REFUSES 
TO CLEAR OUT/ . 




HOfALONO CASSIDY 




BlfTW WOH URO 
STAKE A CLAIM / IVMF« 
ONLY A LrTTLE BO/ AT 
TOE TIME BUT X RE- 
MEMBER HIS POIlfeJ 



S hereJS the 



THERE, I'VE SOT IT OPEN 
AND I HARDLY EVEN 
NICKED THE WOOD.' . 



FILE OP LAND "\TAKE TT EASY/ ' 

S RANTS MARKED ) IF YUH MESS 
ATHROUSHC. /UPTHE FILE, 

IT MUST BE IN >, SOMEONE'S / 

HVAR : rri LOCKED LIABLE "TO <■ 

SO I RECKON I'LL (NOTICE IT AND 
HAVE TO FORCE /SET WISE THAT 
it Open, bunky '/someone's been 

1 r-r FOOL INS AROUND 

with the old records. 



SO FAR. WERE I 
luck; no one 
SAW US CLIMB 
IN ; NOW WE'VE 
SOT TO WORK. 
FAST. CATLIN 



/ HERE'S • 



AFTER, HOPALONS ARRIVES WITH THe 



Tsood.' NOW CLOSE 
) THE DRAWER AND 
/LET'S BEAT T WHILE 
THE COAST IS CLEAR/ 



HOPAIONO CASSIDY 




"IAI N’T INTERESTED IN \ I 
WHAT'S FAIRi ALL! KNOW 
is that accor dins to the Jl 
LAW THAT PROPERTY IS /I 
MINEi SHERIFF,. I INSIST 
.JH DO YORE DUTY AND ORDER, 
BOREY OFF THE SPREAD PRONTO. 1 



SPREAD! IT's NOT FAIR 
THAT I SHOULD HAVE TO 
LOSE IT BECAUSE OF 
SOME CLERICAL. . 
— ERROR.' 



r TAKE IT EASY, BOREY.' 

I UNDERSTAND HOW YOU 
FEEL ABOUT LOSlN<5 THAT , 
RANCH AFTER BUILDING 
IT UP, BUT UNFORTUNATELY. 
BIS MIKE’S WITHIN _ 

HIS RISHTB : 7 



YthATS A MKSHTY SERIOUS 
'THREAT, BOREY.' FOR YOUR OWN 
GOOD I'M ORDERING YOU TO LEAVE 

TOWN RIGHT NOW AND YOU'RE . 

TO STAY AWAY UNTIL YOU'VE rl 

M COOLED OFF/ •>, I 



I VE CALMED 7\ 
DOWN, DEPUTY. \ 
WHEN I THREAT- 
ENED TO SHOOT 
BIS MIKE I WAS 1 
EXCITED. I'VE A 
COME TO GEE AW/ 
LAWYER.' I’M S 
BURE THAR MUST 
BE SOME LEGAL 
WAY TO SET BACK. 

MV RANCH/^af 



HEY.' LOOK WHdS ] HOLD ON l “'J 
BACK IN TOWN— >THERE, BOREYl 
BILL BOREY ! \ HOPALON© OR- 

T RECKON HES /DEREO>OUTO 
COME PER A <S7AYOUTTATOWK 
SHOWDOWN \ UNTIL TOU ^ 

with as mike: / cooled off /■ 



J THERE’S GOINS TO BE 

r A SHOOTING BILL ^ 

BOREY’S BACK IN |T 

. TOWnT^*^ 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




LET ME OUT OF 
HYARi I DON'T AIM 
TO STOP ANY . 



I'D LIKE A WORD WITH 
— mrt rr BIS MIKE 



W I'M OU MV T I DONT RECKON 

WAV TO SEE I THERE'S ANYTHING 
MV LAWYER /A LAWYER CAN DO, 

NOW / BUT X CANT TAKE 

iasn prf ANY CHANCE©: X / 
HMjgV have AN IDEA y- 



LL 1 YES, BUT ONLY ’ 
I BECAUSE X 
y USED MY HEAD.' 
"BOREY FIRED 
THREE SHOTS AT 
ME AND MISSED 
WITH ALL OF THEMi 
r HE LEFT ONLY 
1 BECAUSE X PRE- 
L TENDED TO BE / 
dead: V 









" i ' “V! 

fgj j 




i V ^ r 




HOPAIONO CASSIDY 







r IM AFEARED YOU'RE ■ 
/ SOI NS TO HAVE A HARO 
/ TIME FINDtNS HIM, SHERIFF.' 
/ I RECKON BY NOW HE'S 
I POUND SOME PLACE TO — « 
1 HIDE OUT UNTIL HE CAN TO 
TAKE ANOTHER SHOT AT M 
fog. ME l 



'•••AUO I'M AFRAID 
WITHOUT THAT LAND 
SEANT, THERE'S " 



W THERE ARE TWO REASONS WHY I'M TEMPT- 
EO TO BELIEVE YOU, SORCY / FIRST, YOU , 

ALWAYS WERE AN UPRISHT CITIZEN IN Vi 

TWIN RIVER. 6ECONDLY, IF YOU HAD , 

ATTEMPTED TO SHOOT BIS MIKE , L flj 

I DOUBT IF YOU'D STROLL AROUND -/THEN 
.TOWN SO LEISURELY; i — - ■ - 7^ YOU'RE 



f I'M TAKlNS YOU IN FOR 
ATTEMPTED MURDERi 
BIS MIKE JUST TOLD / 
ME YOU TRIED TO /< 






HOPALONG CASSIDY 




' YpUT HIM IN ONE OF >7 
/the cells, MEsaurre; 
ill see you ghortu/ . 

RIGHT NOW—- ytr' 



I SEE you CAUGHT . 

THE VARMINT, .-/ 

Hoppy.' r 



W I'D LIKE "TO, BUT I CAN'T.' SIS MIKE 
HAS FILED A COMPLAINT AND UNTIL WE 
CAN PROVE HE'S LVINSJ'LL HWE TO < 
LOCKYOU UP.' BUT IF YOU'RE TELLING ] 
THE TRUTH, YOU WONT BE IN LONG . J 
. I ©I VE YOU MY WORD ON THAT ^QL I 



i? IF BIG MIKE WAS SO LOW AGIO * 
TRY TO PLANT A MURDER CHARGE 
AGAINST AN INNOCENT MAN , I . 

DOUBT IF HE’D LET STEAUNS A J 
LAND GRANT STAND IN THE -rtC 
WAY OF MISTAKING OVER ,2® 
r ONE OF TWIN RIVER’S , . -fH’lV 
i BEST RANCHES TTjTIGS T 



F-- I WANT TO RIDE OVER 
TO THE RECORDER'S 
OFFICE l 



THIS CHIP LOOKS \COME TO^ 
as if rr could think of ’ 
HAVE BEEN MAOE 2 T HOPA- 
W(TH A KNIFE /LONS, THE 
WHILE SOMEONE (LOCK HASNT 
WAS TRYING TO / BEEN WORK- 
FORCE OPEN /IN© RIGHT 
THE LOCKED /THE LAST FEW 
^ DRAWER ' V PAY©.' 



I WHERE'S THE BOREY ” 
LAND GRANT WHICH YOU 
' ROBBED PER ME OUTTA 
THE RECORDER'S OFFICE f> 



THOUGHT YOU TOLD US 
TO STAY AWAY FROM HYAR/ 
BOGSi HOW COME YOU 
SENT FER UG NOW? y 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




f HVAR IT IS,T BILL BOREY’S^I 
BOSS.' IS / BACK IN TOWN 
THERE ANY 1 I RECKON THE 
TROUBLE ? J SMART THINS TO 

L-I — DO IS DESTROY 

WffW\ W THIS AS FAST AS 
EfiSMV n POSSIBLE.' I'LL , 

Hi Uhl IT -'^ — • 



" I 'WOULDN'T DO ANY- 
THIN® WITH THAT 
PAPER EXCEPT 
HAND IT OVER TO \ 
ME— OR THE NEXT U 
SHOT WONT JUST / 

CLOSE 



THAT SECOND - 



NO, YOU DON T.'^I QUICK, ^ 
STAY JUST WHERE /CATLIN 
YOU ARE AND PUT TRIP IT UP/ 
OUT THAT MATCHi /WITHOUT 
>— ,r - v_ -S rr. the 
YM » SHERIFF 
#CANT PROVE 
“P Ml ANYTHIN© ' 



fSULP/) 



SHOULD HAVE 



Bater- Lx NOT JUST TO^ 

■j ME , BOREV ! ! 

IT SURE FEELS ) REMEMBER, 
©OOD TO BE J NO ONE EVER 
BACK ON MY y ©ETS AWAY 
RANCH ASAIN . 1 WITH ANY CRIME . 
I OWE IT ALL /THE LAW ALWAYS 
TO YOU , , Cc ARCHES UP TO 

HOPALONG. ' 1 THEM.' 



THREE BULLETS WEDSED IN THE \ KNOWN NO ONE CAN 
WALL OF THE SALOON AND THERE /.OUTSMART VUH , . 

ARE THREE BULLETS MISglNS PROM) SHERIFF 
YOUR 6UN/YOU MIGHT AS WELL <t 

■ CONFESS YOU FIRED THOSE HM , I TTiTrTT®^* VvJ 

SHOTSTOSET BOREY IN / ■ | L 1 ; l>/ 1 A )1 
TROUBLE ANO MAKE YOUR . XB |i l j Lj^P t\ V 
CLAIM ON HIS RANCH 1 1 J t . 41 A: 

stronser : { 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




, CO ROAN) X JEST DON'T KNOW 
WHAT I'M ASONNA 00! MY STOMACH 
IS CRAVING FER FOOD BUT NO ONE 



Will STAKE POOR HUNGRY ME TO A 
MEAL! (GROAN) I RECKON I'LL 
STARVE-- HUH7 AM X SEEING THINGS 



HOPAIONO CASSIDY 




(SUM) THAR IT GOES' (&ROAN) 
AND I’M STILL FAMISHED/ THE 
SITUATION HAS REACHED THE 
DESPERATION POINT/ THAR’S 
ONLY ONE THING TO 00 — 
I’Ll HAVE TO WORK FER A _ 
^ MEAL/ ^ 



THAR’S A FARMHOUSE I 
CAN TRY — HUH? WHAT’S 
THFT BEHIND ME? OH, ITS 
YUH. POOCHIE.' WAL,DONT 
FOLLOW MU I CAN HARDLY 
TAKE CARE OF MYSELF. J 
y LIT ALONE YUHt_->^ 



rl JCET HOPE THAR’S A * 
CHORE TO BE DONE SO t 
CAN GET A MEAL FORITi 



JIVE IT OR NOT, WHITEY WHISKERS REALLY 



T SHORE, WHITEY WHISKERS/ 
IF YO’RE WILLING TO CLEAN UP 
HY HOUSE, I’LL GIVE YUH A , 
SIS MEAL WHEN I COME 
BACK FROM TOWN/ >7 i 



ITS A DEAL. 

, FARMER JEDI ■ 
' ru HAVE THE fl 
PLACE SPIC AND 1 
SPAN BY THE TIME! 
.YUH GET BACK! 1 



(FUFF) THU SHORE IS 
A POWERFUL 010 J06/ 
BUT X’VE GOT TO DO . 
IT— T*VI GOT A 
POWERFUL BM APPETITE I 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




HOUR LATER - 



f FARMER JED WON’T Bt^ 
1 BACK PER AWHILE. I ■ 
y RECKON! I’LL LIE DOWN I 
IN THE TUB AND TAKE A ^ 
.LITTLE NAP UNTIL HE RETURNS! 



phew! t finally finished! 

AND I SHORE AM TIRED/ 
SAY, THAT BATHTUB GIVES 
MEAN IDEA!^^^^^^^ 



MOST BEFORE HE CLOSES 
HIS EYES, WHITEV WHISKERS 
IS ASLEEP— 



BUT AS WHITEY BLISSFULLY 
SNORES AWAY, HIS FOOT 
ACCIDENTALLY TURNS THE 
WATER ON- 



WATER RISES HIGHER AND HIGHER 
THE TUB, BUT THE SOUNDLY SLEEPING 
IITEY DOESN'T AWAKEN— 



LT LOOKS AS IF THE FIRST BATH 
WHITEY WHISKERS HASTAKEN IN 
YEARS IS GOING TO 8E A FATAL 
ONE! POOR WHITEY IS ON THE 
VERGE OF DROWNING TO DEATH! 




iANWHilE, BELOW- 



'BOW WOW ! 
BOW WOW / 



7 bow wow! \ 
CSNIPF, SNIFF/.) 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




BARO wl 
BAROVA ROW.'*] 



' BOW, WOW— ^ 
A WOW— BOW/*] 



BZZZZ— 
v CLUB. 
\ GLUB/ 



*XN DOG LANGUAGE THIS MEANS: 
"IT’S A GOOD THING MY 
FRIEND HAS WHISKERS/" 



GOSH, YUH SHORE ARE AT 
PALI I’LL NEVER FORGET I 
YUH PER THIS/ A 



(SPLUT TER .SPLUTTER) 
OUCH.' HUH? (GULP) I _ 
ALMOST DROWNED/ 1 
THE POOCH SAVED ME/ , 



YIPEEI WHAT t 
OAYl I GOT A 
GOOD MEAL, MO. 
AND A GOOD 
1^. FRIEND/ 
n \YIPEE/ A 



HUH? I THOU6HT YUH ~ 
SAID YUH WUZ SO HUNGRY, 
WHITEY WHISKERS/ YO’RE 
GIVING MOST OF YORE ^ 
i. DINNER TUH THE DOG/ / 



HOPAIONO CASSIOY 




. .. THEN ArTEB THE INJUN 
DRA66EO THIS POOR HOMBRE 
OVER THE ROCKY MILLS 
MORE THAN A MILE HE 
JUMPED OFF HIS HORS6, 
6RABBED HIS TOMAHAWK 
AND — 



Otrttdr 



PRAIRIE JONES' 
TALL TALE 

MESQUITE STOEY 




HOF MONO CAttOY 




TOO BAP I PIPN'T HAVE. 
A REAL TOMAHAWK OR 
I COUlPVE GIVEN YUH 
A BETTER PICTURE OP 
WHUT HAPPENEP ON 
THAT INJUN RAID/ 




’ — ' * ■ y 

THE TIMS I STRANGLEP A/I HEARP ENOUGH OP YORS 
MOUNTAIN LION WITH /"TALL STORIES PM ONE tWil 
MY BARE HANP*. rf IP WERE G0IN6 TO EAT TOM AMT, 
HVAR, LEND ME /[ I RECKON WE OUSWT TO AO INTO 
YORB NECK/ ^/IVTOWN HOM MO BUY AOMS . r*' 

r wrTCAA/ J 




f HORTLY AFTER- 



■( I RECKON I'LL SPILLS 
/ A LITTLE YARN TO X, 
SOME OF THESE RANNIES 
UNTIL YUH COME OUT/ / 
V IT'LL HELP PASS THE / 



NOW WAIT HYAR 
UNTIL X COME 
OUT, PRAIRIE.' j 




Anp SECONPS LATER- 



-ANP SINCE I WASN'T INTERES 
IN MONEY, I 6AVe AWAY THE 
ENTIRE GOLP MINE.' ALL I KEP 
WAS A SACK OF NUSSETS 
AS BIS AS MY FIST / , 



■vERYBOpy in TWIN OVER KNOWS 
THAT PRAIRIE JONES LIKES TO MAKS UR 
TALL TALES, THAT IS, EVERYONE BUT 




WHAR ARE X WE'RB NoA 
YUH -TAKING ) TAKING YOU J 
~ ANY PLACE/ V 

-</ YORE TAKING US 
if TO THE PLACE WHERE 
\ YOU GOT THOSE 
[SOLO NU6SETS HIDDENI 



SHHH.MAKE ONE FALSE 
MOVE ANP WE'LL FILL , 

you full — 

OF LEAD / 



■■Tget ON^-Cr 
YORE HORSE 

i Y and ride , 

J OFF WITH US-- ' 
^ JUST AS IF YOU i 

[Were our aup pyy 



ARE YOU THINKING 
WHAT |'M THINKING, 
PABSON? 



) naturall-A 
/ BRAY/JUST j 
WAIT TILL / 
“ THE REST OF 
THE COWPOKES 

LWALK AWAY 1/ 






HOFAIONO CASSIDY 




JT IT’S Utf C'MON, PABSON.' \ 
<C TRUTH!) WE'LL TAKE HIM 

. UP TO THAT CABIN 

\\ y'' IN THE HILLS WE N 

~\\ ( PEN TEC*.' IF HE WON'T l 
TALK, WE'LL BEAT r 

_ •q tWthe information ) 

T?l > wV_ out of him ! 4 



PRAIRIE) f HE'S NOT HIDING, - ) 
JONES.' MESQUITE/HE < 
WHERE ARE ] JUST ROPE OFF 
YUH WIPING I WITH A COUPLE , 
NOW? f\OF COWPOKES// 



THAT CRAZ.V PRAIRIE/HE'S LIABLE 
TUH TALK THOSE TWO FRlENPS OF 
HIS INTO GOING ON A &OLP 

PROSPECTING TRIP ANP THEN 
WIPOW JONES WILL BLAME 
6IPPAP f WBVE GOT TUH r<RE. 
FINP THEM BEFORE _ 

.THEY PISA PP EAR. yi~^M 



(GULP), I RECKON WE'LL ' 
HAVE TO BEAT IT WITH- 
OUT FINPING OUT WHERE 
’HIS OLP COOT HAS THOSE 
--—.NUGGETS HIPPEN.I 



QUICK, GET IN! I THINK 

THE TWIN RIVER PEPUTY 
IS AFTER US/ f -‘ — f 



WAIT A SECONP! THAT 
LOOKS LIKE PRAIRIE 
JONES OVER THAR/ y 





HOPALONG CASSIDY 




MAYBE NOT/ I'VE 60 T 
I PE A , NOW MERE'S Wl 
YOU HAVE TO DO--- 



IT SHORE IS LUCKY I SPOTTED 
PRAIRIE BEFORE HE COULP 
SET IN ANY TROUBLE! j—T 



WHERE'S PRAIRIE 
JONES SO? I 



WHO?, 



PRAIRIE JONES / "T I'M AFRAID YO'RE ^ 
THE OLD FELLOW ) IMAGINING THINSS, 

i just saw yuh J deputy/ r didn't 
COMING IN JUST COME IN WITH 

WITH. 1 ( ANYONE/ AS A MATTER 

T L IW V ^ p ACT, I HAVEN'T BEEN 

I | ly W V--OUT ALL DAY' 



DON'T TELL ME IT'sT WELL IF YOU INSIST, WHY DON'T 1 
MY IMAGINATION/ | YOU LOOK AROUND AND POINT I 
I KNOW WHAT I SAW ) HIM OUT TO ME! THIS IS THE 
AND I SAW PRAIRIE / ONLY ROOM TO THE CABIN AND 
JONES CO MIN&^mC THERE'D S£ NO PLACE HE 
■JN HERE,' -q-— „ COULD HIDE— _j 



(GULP) A-A 

6HOST/ A 



A GHOST? I DIDN'T 
see ANYTHING/ -s' 
WHERE'D YOU 

' T ?^n 
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C 6U 



'SULP I) THAR'S 
NO ONE HVAR 
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HMM, STEPS LEADING TO A 
CELL AR/THIS IS GETTING 
MIGHTY INTERESTING/^ 



WHAT'S THIS? A SECRET 
.DOOR IN THE CLOSET.' > 



I MUST REALLY 
BE GOING ^ 
> OCO/ 




'1 WOULDN'T TOUCH 
PRAIRIE JONES IF , 
J WERE YUH//— 



J WELL, X SHORE CONVINCED THE DEPUTY HE 
WAS GOING OUT OF HIS MIND / IT'LL BE WEEKS 
BEFORE HE DARES SHOW HIS FACE IN TOWN/j 



ANP THAT HIDDEN f &OOP,NOW WE CAN 66T 
POOR IN THE ClOSeT J TO WORK ON LOOSENING 
p ip THG TRICK/ THIS OLD TIMER'S TONGUE 

HA HA/ I'M ITCHING TO GET MVV 

- ^ — V HAN 06 ON THOSE GOLD Wi 

, Nllft^ETS/ 



I HEARD EVERYTHING YUH JUST SAID/ IT'S 



/ AMUSING PARA SHE CALLS THIS I 
I HRUMPH.' I'P HAVE BEEN 
/ BETTER OFF IF I'P TAKEN THAT 
' ACTOR CROOK'S ADVICE AND GONE 
off in" the Hills fer a couple 

„ np WEEKS/ ji 
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AS AN ICE SKATER. PUD/ 
MAKES A 6000 POND [-"# 
plow/A M 



> HURRY UP, 
Slow-pokeJ 



WOW/ A DOUBLE 
FIGURE "8"! PUD'S/ 
GOOD./< 



BUBBLE BUBBLE gum 3, 

r \WHAT I NEED'/ 



S^-an' 

DUB8LE BUBBLE 
Sis plenty 

\ 60O P TOO. /mg 



(HUT'S the matter., 
MERCER? 7—^-7* 






UNEASY ’Boor 
J— V MONEY.' *. 
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MURDER MASK 

By Waller Farmer 



r B^HE figure in the shadow* watched a* th* 
■* >»« customer left old Pop's lunch room. 
His interest mounted as Pop flipped a couple 
of silver pieces into the already bulging till. 
It was Saturday night and cowhands from all 
the neighboring spreads we*5 in town. Some 
would spend most of their pay in the general 
store, some in the saloon and some in the 
gambling casino. But all of them had had at 
least one ol old Pop's famous meals, and 
there was cash in the till to prove it. 

Pop grinned with satisfaction as he looked 
at the glittering money. He didn’t notice the 
man who slumped through the door and hid 
in the shadows. Pop went quietjy about the 
business of c'osing up. He locked the door and 
pulled down the shades. He locked the till. 

Then a low, muffled voice said, "All right, 
reach." 

Pop whirled, his hands raised to shoulder 
height. He faced a man and a gun. The gun 
was a Colt .45. The man was of medium build. 
His black Stetson was pulled low over his 
eyes. A red and white figured bandana covered 
his face from the bridge of his nose down, 
and disguised not only l)is mouth but also 
his voice. 

'Throw the key on the counter and back 
against the Wall," ordered the bandit. "I aim 
to take that cash." 

Pop saw the Colt aud knew it's deadly 
power But tys quick brain told him the man 
would not dare to fire it. The town was alive 
and swarming with cowmen, nearly all friends 
of Pop's, and one shot would bring them run- 
ning. The bandit would never escape with his 
life. 

"No, he Wouldn't dare shoot," thought Pop. 
Moving swiftly for a man his age. he slammed 
.i.s hst hard on the man's gun arm and sent 
the Colt clattering to the floor. The surprise 
attack threw the bandit off only for a second. 
As Pop reached for his wrist, a knife flashed 
in the bandit's other hand and its point went 
swift and sure into old Pop's chest. 

Then the murderer heard footsteps coming 
from the kitchen and the cheery voice of th* 



cook. He fled quickly into the night, leaving 
behind the silver he had sought. He had 
murdered in vain. 

The cook's cries brought a lot of people 
on the run, including Sheriff Tim Carter. 
When he ascertained that old Pop was dead, 
he made everybody stand back. "So I can look 
for clues, if any,” he explained. 

Old Pop was lying on his back. There was 
a red splotch on his shirt front, and in his 
right hand was clutched a red and white 
figured bandana. 

"This his?" said the sheriff, pointing at 
the kerchief. 

"No," responded the cook. "His were all 
blue." 

"Thought so," agreed Tim. 

"Then that might be a clue, hey?" asked 
Jack Billings, a stage driver. "Might belong 
to the killer, huh?" 

“Could be," said the sheriff, "but I don't 
allow as how it's a very big clue. Most nights 
three-fourths of the hombres in these parts 
tote bandanas exactly like that. I've .got one 
here in my coat pocket." 

O YOU think it was a robber?" asked 
Pete DuBois, a roving faro dealer. 
Maybe that was his mask and the old man 
yanked it off?" 

"Could be," nodded the lawman, "Old Pop 
wasn't the kind to make deadly enemies who'd 
murder him for the sport of it. And plain 
robbery being the motive, that'll make the 
critter even harder to catch up with." 

“I heard a horse clopping north out of town 
like th* devil himself was after it!" exclaimed 
Brad Mencken, a stable hand. "Didn't think 
anything of it at the time, but do you reckon 
that could’ve been the killer." 

"Might. Might not." said Tim Carter. 
“Worth looking into. "Max, as my chief 
deputy. I want you to heard north and cut 
trail on that rider. Take along ■ posse. I'll 
swear all you men in— Billing*. DuBois, 
Mencken, all the rest of you. Don't do any 
shooting unless the sidewinder blasts at you 
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first. Be careful. Bring in anybody that looks 
suspicious, but don't hurt anybody that's 
I innocent." 

| The men started a rush to their saddles. 
1 but the sheriff called back the last one who 

[ happened to be Mencken and said, “Wait up, 
Brad. There's plenty of riders and I may need 
some help here in town." 

“Sure enough, Sheriff." asserted Brad. “If 
I can help you catch old Pop's murderer, you 
1 can sure count on me." 
j Wearing a glove, the sheriff carefully 
picked up the bandana from the dead man's 
I fingers. 

"What you aim to do with that?" asked 
j Brad. 



along, I’ll tell you." said the 
sheriff. As he walked toward his 
I office he explained. "I think this might be a 
I case where we can use Tennessee Ted's blood- 
I hound. That old hound might be able to take 
j one sniff at this kerchief and tell right away 
I what varmint it belongs to. I've got a sneaky 
I hunch the murderer didn't have time to leavo 
town. That horse you- heard might have been 
; any one of a hundred cowhands hurrying 
back to a ranch." 

In his office he opened a desk drawer and 
propped the bandana inside. He took off his 
jacket and hung it on a hook. Then he went 
through the rear door, calling for the jailor. 
In a moment he came back and said, “Brad. 
I was aiming to send the jailor after Tennessee 
Ted and his lop-eared yapper, but I reckon 
he’s stepped out. Would you mind going to 
fetch old Tennessee while I wait here to see 
if Max comes back with any reports?" 

"Gladly," said Brad Mencken. 

When Tennessee Ted entered with his sad- 
eyed dog on a leash, the sheriff explained 
what was wanted. He opened the drawer and 
gingerly took out the red and white cloth. 
"This is the bandana that the killer wore," 
he said. "As you can see. it's a very common 
kind like most everybody uses. I've even got 
its twin myself over yonder in my coat 
pocket. But I figure maybe your hound can 
■niff at It and tell who it belongs to. Worth 
a try. anyhow." • 

Tennessee Ted, gray, grizzled and stoop- 
shouldered but with bright, glittering eyes, 
patted his mournful dog on the head. "You 



bet your boots its worth a try, Sheriff. Old 
Hardboot here will find a murderer for you 
any time." 

Tennessee's confidence in the dog was not 
exactly shared by the townsfolk. Curious 
spectators gathered around Pop's lunch room 
were inclined to scoff at the old bloodhound. 

“The sheriff’s loco !" somebody said. 

“Must be." said another. "A dumb animal 
ain't got sense." 

"Maybe they're right, Sheriff," whispered 
Brad Mencken. "If the dog doesn't find him 
you'll look downright foolish." 

“Don't you fret none,” cut in Tennessee. 
“Hardboot knows what he's doing." Tennessee 
held out the bandana. “Here, old boy," he 
said. “Find the owner of this.” 

The dog sniffed, started circling, his nose 
held low. Then he stopped at the boots of 
one man and let out a low, bass growl. Howls 
of derision came from the spectators. The 
bloodhound was pointing accusingly at the 
sheriff. 

Lawman Tim Carter was too startled for a 
moment to speak. Brad Mencken said, "Well, 
Tennessee, I guess you'll admit now tfiat the 
dog's no good at finding a murderer. We all 
know the sheriff didn't kill old Pop.” 

"I admit no such thing,” said Ted. "Old 
Hardboot discovered the murderer all right. 
And you're him, Mr. Brad Mencken!" 

Brad leaped at the wizened old man in a 
rage, but Hardboot was quicker and spilled 
the furious man by clamping his jaws on a 
peg boot. As Brad fell, a bloodstained knife 
clattered from his pocket. 

££'HJ>UT how come the dog pointed at the 
sheriff when Brad was really the 
murderer?" everyone asked. 

“Easy," said Tennessee, “When Brad was 
alone in the sheriff's office for a minute, be 
switched bandanas. He took the one out of 
the sheriff’s pocket and put it in the drawer, 
he took the one out of the drawer and put it 
in the sheriff's pocket. 

"Anyway, Hardboot is happy about the way 
it come but, ain’t you, Hardboot?" 

Hardboot looked sadder than ever, but 
maybe he was happy. Tennessee Ted seemed 
to know him better than anyone else did. 

THE END 
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A LITTLE HI6UER, 014 BOW / ME 



l GRAPEFRUIT MO BELOW 6 TO US, 
LITTLE ARROW/ MB NO LIKE THIS/ 



^NO WORRy/ LITTLE ARROW SMART LIKE 



THIS LOOK LIKE" NICE 
-r juicy owe/ T-jZ 



FOX. WE NO SET 
1 CAU6HT' . , 1 



J lW THAT CASE 
MB NO COME , 
-T DOWN/ 




■NOW ME TAKE- PICK OF - < “ E i 
GRAPEFRUITS BEFORE BIS BOW 

CAkl SET OUT V ^-r; 

FROM 



BUT AT THAT MOMENT- 



EVERYTHING OFF 
-r TREE BOT MF/f 



(gulp/) 
RANCH 
ft HIDE; 



^ NOW I WONDER WHO PULLED THESE OFI 
TREE IT SAVED ME A DOLLAR WHICH I 
WOULD HAVE HAD TO PAY TO ANYONE V 
-f PlCKEP THEM' T — I^Tli 



■ NO SAVE DOLLAR/ OW 
ME PoiLAR/ ME PICK 
GRAPEFRUITS / v— _• 
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^ HO Out! THEN 
RIGHT to BE ON A 

yoo arrested m 

-TRESPASSING/ 



r - - ANSWER MS THIS- -WHO ASKED VOO 

TO PICK THESE pTg »> — 

GRAPEFRUIT? ( NO OWE.' JJipP 



<&o Lp/ 



5KAV,lU GIVE 
too another 
chance,/ 

PROVIDING-- 



r PtCA«; MO POT 
ME IN JAIL. Do 
ANVTHIW& f-' 
you SAy / \ 



r ilL BE BACK IN A SHORT WHILE.' 
I'Ll EXPECT you TO BE 
finished , r r 

By then/ )• me wake up bis bow. 1 

_ -4 MAKE HIM HELP DO . 



"this TOE TOO STRONG./ NO shake/ 60T 
CLIMB OP AND PICK — 

GRAPEFRUITS/ 



w WAM OP, BIS BOW/ 
WITH GRAPEFRUITS. 
START SHAKING* T1 



10 FILL THESE SACKS 
GO TO JAIL/ -T- ■■ — 



"^THAT'S TOO MUCH 4 
WORK/ GOT BETTER 
■ , r-S IDEA/ w____ 
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GRAPEFRUITS, VJE BE FAR AWAY BY TIME HE 
DISCOVER TRICK.' NOW DO , 

—i as t Say / j — . _^r 



BUT THAT 



SHORTLY AFTER 



I DON'T WAUT THEM; 
(KEEP THEM.' yy— ^ 



HOH?P 



I JUST WANTED TO SHOW YOU THAT IF YOU WERE 1 
WILL INC* To WORK FOR THEM IN THE FIRST PLACE. 
YOU COULD HAVE HAO ALL THE GRAPEFRUITS You v 
WAUTED WITHOUT STEALING J — - J 

HONESTY |S T." 5 - *— 

BEST POLICY; 



^ ME NO ANGRY.' AMD 1 
you MV SHARE, Too/ 



-V AMD LITTLE ARROW SAY To J 
FILL SACKS WITH ROCKS.' NOW 
- ME 60 T IS FEIN 6RAPEFROITS/j 



KNOW HE 60ING , 
TO SAY KEEP SACK.' 
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"STA MIMS-. 
WILLIAM - 
- BOYD—-'' 



THE GREAT- 
BANK RUN" 



[WE WORKED HARD PER 
OUR MONEY AND WE 
DEMAND YUH GIVE IT TD ' 
US WHEN WE WANT IT: I 



I^BUT GENTLEMEN , V 
THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE ON 
SUCH SHORT NOTICE 
PLBA* 



flnvestifi^ your savings In the bank has long been a 
^iim A J ««rtcan custom.' But when rumor spreads the 
wsnj these sewings are jeopardized, the res no tell - 

Mg *A»at men will do to protect their hard-earned 
'none/.' When matters threaten to get out of hand . it 
tolo»* all of Sheriff HopolongCass'dysfast-riding.quickr 
♦hooting ability to bring things under control / 



♦hooting ability to bring things 



yoke sMOTtu ) (gulp) rrbY 

AS HEADY. >4 Ui-ll ni ID / 



/W HEADY, , >A HOLDUP/ 
BOYS! PROCTORS) I’VE SCTT TO 
IN THAR. , — ^NOTIFY HOfiA- 
AU3NE ' J LONS SOMEHOW/ 
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^ WHEN SHERIFF CASSlCV (SAVE 
ME THESE FLARES WE TOLD MS 
THEY MIGRT COME IN HANDY IW 
CASE OF TROUBLE.' THIS IS JUST 
THE TIME TO USE 'EM i 



I I'LL SEE YOU IW > 

1 THE MORNING, 

O.UITE- WAIT' , 
, WHAT* THAT ? < 

THEY LOOK LIKE THE 
, FLARES X LEFT WITH 
BANKER PROCTOR. , 
TO USE IN CASE 
OF TROUBLE ; r-^s; 



FTHESE FLARES CAN MEAN .Wl 

ALMOST ANYTHING, I — I'LL 

MESQUITE --BUT ,/HAVETHEM 
WHATEVER. THEY V THAR IN A 
MEAN ,(T© TROUBLE.') FLICK OF 
ROUNO UP A A MOSS' 

COUPLE OF MEN TAIL, 

AND MEET ME MORMON®. 

AT THE BANK/^^^^ c- — 



■ I AlNT TAKING ANY 9 
CHANCES! IF THE “ 
SHERIFF* HYAR.THARS 
PROBABLY A POSSE * 
RIDING UP RIGHT 
BEHIND HIM I D . 
BETTER. FLAY 
THIS SMART 
I LL RUN AROUND MaVfl 
THE SANK AMP 
ALIAS IF I 
DON'T KNOW 

whut's 



BLOW THE 
DARNED DOOR . 
DOWN 1 ^ 



f (iSULPl >L 
5 IT'S 
* HOFALOtJG 
CAeS/PY! 



I HEARD THE SHOTS 



AND RUSHED RIGHT , 
over; can r be J 
OP ANY HELP, _si\ 
SHERIFF? Jpj7\N 



HELP US SET « 
THESE MASKED 
OWLHOOTS/C'MON I 



THAR' 
ARE ' 



OKA 7, 

HOPPY. 1 
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7 DON'T LET UP, 
BOVS i KEEP 
AFTER THEM / 



'\F IT WEREN'T PER HOPALONO & FLARES, 
THIS BANK WOULD'VE BEEN ROBBED J 
kOF EVERY CENT ! 



1 IN A FEW MINUTES ■ 



WATER-- --AND THEN HOPALON6Jf JUST DO WHAT I TELL YUH, BLAIR, 

■ 6 AND THE OTHER J AMD WE'LL HAVE MORE MONEY 

CRITTERS DID JUST WHAT I A THAN THE TWO OF US KIN SPENO 
TOLD YUH, BOSS l THAR WUZ / I I IF WE UVE TO BE A MUNDRSP AND 

NOTHIN6 I COULD \ " ^3 FIFTY.' I | !■ 

DO BUT WHAT X ME0BE....ANDME8eE>— /- 

DID'THET CASSIDY /NOT, BLAIR.' THAR 1. ANVTHINS 

IS JUST TOO \ ARE MORE WAYS « BhBMM YUH Say. 
TOUSH AN HOMBRE THAN ONE TO RD0 WS ( BOSS.’ f 

TO TAN6LE WITHIN BANK.AND I F|K»T,'AV'' , 

s. KENYON ; FISSERED OUT AO HUH 

— • V A WAV TO MAKE A / , i'«taJ/ | WWppss: l ■ 



J Ip'/sotta 

■//ACT MIGHTY 

r/fAST IF YUH 
/want to see 
ANY OF YORE « 
MONEY.' ,-r^l 
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'WHWte'Y' NOT VET.' 



®jATER— HWl'VE TOLD YOU « 

-I \ NO BANK KEEPS 

—IF OUR MONEY \0N HAND ALL 
WUZN'T STOLEN, WHY) THE DEPOSITS 
DON'T YUH SIVE US /(«6HI — IT'S 
BACK. THE MONEY /NO USE! THEY 
WE OEPOSITEO^y WONT USTEN ! 



ALL THE COMMOTION (HORALONS, ” 
ABOUT ? IT SOUNOS/ BUT WE RECK- 
AS IF A RIOT IS you THAR WILL 
GOING ON HERE .' ) BE ONE UNLESS 
1/5 WE SIT OUR. « 
MONEY— ANC/t±. 
PRONTO i r- 



&ND AFTER BANKER PROCTOR EXPLAINS ■ 



SINCE YOU’LL BE COMING BACK WITH A LOT OF 1 
MONEY X SUGGEST THAT MESQUITE SO WITH 
YOU I’LL STAY HERE TO MAKE SURE THAT EVERY- 
THIN© IS UNDER CONTROL •^HhfrTHIfrTT^BiB 



\ IF THEY INSIST ON WITH- Y! 
I DRAWING THEIR MONEY, u 
>■ IT'S THEIR PRIVILEGE , 
'PROCTOR: BUT AS YOU SAY, 
THEY SHOULD SIVE YOU SOME 



—IF THEY WANT THEIR 
MONEY, I CAN GIVE IT 
TO THEM.' BUT THEY'LL 
HAVE TO WAIT TILL X , 
GET IT FROM THE J 

STATE BANlO^^^A 



SHORTLY AFTER- WHEN WE GET BACK ^ 

— 7. ... -■—! ^\WTTH THIS LOAD, THEYLL 

I TELL YOU , MESQUITE, I'VE \ SEE HOW DEAD WRONG 
NEVER SEEN THE PEOPLE OF S.THEY WERE l - --a* 

TWIN RIVER MORE FRIGHTENED rr I 

IN MY LIFE I EVERY PLUMB ONE K/ 

OF ’EM BELIEVED HE WAS READY MEF MjnK&RttlrU 
TO LOSE HIS LIFE SAVINGS.' 



BeSK 

bJam 
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\ OUIOC — SIV1 Ml A HAND/ X WANT 
JTUH PUT THE two Of* THEM ON 

'the rwt; b/the time theyrb 

FOUND! WE'LL BE SITTING PRETTY/ 



. NANO rTTOYUH, 
KENYON ! THIS 
'HAUL ©THE B»- 



™ THERE CANT BE ANY HARM 



RIOIMG OYER TO THE STATE ( 
BANK TO SEE IF EVERYTHING 
16 ALL RIGHT: I KNOW WHICH 
EOAO THEY WERE TAKING .' j 
PROCTOR SAID THEY WOULD 
COME BY WAY OF THE RIVER^. 



X HAVEN'T PASSED THEM SO 
FAR' ITS JUST POSSIBLE ~i 
THAT THEY HAD SOME KIND E 
OPACOOENT/ Vj 



WATT— WHATS THAT RAFT 
DOING OUT THERE ? LET 'S/I 
sTAKE A LOOK, TOPPER 



THEY'RE BOTH TIED ANP GAGGED.' THERE'S , 
ONE THINS I'M SURE OR IT WAS NO ACCIDENT. 1 
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In a few minutes— ftf it's not a lows walk 

■ RACK. "TO TOWN, MES- 

-AND AFORE WE KNEW \ QUITE l VOU AND PROCTE 
HAT HIT US THE CRITTERS I CAN WAKE rT IN LESS 
AD US ON THE RAFT! /THAN AN HOUR 



I HOPE TO Be BACK AT THE BANK BEFORE 
YOU SET THERE RlSHT NOW I'M HSADINS . 
IN THE OPPOSITE DIRECTION 1 - r«7 



rr CANT FACE MV DEPOSITORS J 
THEY'LL NEVER BEUEVE ... 
>- OUR STORY jHWM 



FT HOSE CRITTERS NEVER. 
WOULD HEAD FORTWIN RIVER, 
THAT MEANS THEY HAD TO 

TAKE THE RIVER ROAD 

LEADING, AWAY FROM / V, 1 / 
>-i TOWN J / 
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'THERE'6 NO TIAAE TO STICK TO THE STRAIGHT 
ROAD, TOPPER : WE'VE SOT TO RESORT TO THe 
ft RIVER ROUTE ‘ ^ - 



once they 4et beyond the river 

THERE ARE TOO MANY PORKS IN Th 
TO GUESS WHICH ONE THEY TOOK , 



THET 



AS CLEAN 



SOOD WORK, TOPPER , 



(ONE OP J (®UL p) 



A GETAWAY AS Wi 
r COULD HAVE HOPED 
FOR, KENTON WHICH 
ROAD DO WE TAKE 
NOW ? J XIP - — " cC - 



THERE'S PROCTOR'S 
.WAGON UP AHEAD 



EASIER. * 
THAN FlNO- 



’WHILE HE'S 
BUSY WITH 
KENTON, I'LL 
SIT HIM,! 
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'MO OK PARTNER LOOKS A* IF HB 
WANTS COMPANY.' HERE— SO 



IN FACT MOD TWO ARE GOING TO BE LIVING TO- 
GETHER. FOR A LONG TIME - -SHARING TH 



I HOPE THIS WILL TEACH 
YOU FOLKS NOT TO PUT 
\ TOO MUCH STOCK IN J- 
I IDLE RUMORS 



-- WHY.THET'S THE SAME \ 
CRITTER WHOTOLDUSTHE 
BANK WUZ ROBBED AND i 
THET PROCTOR DIDN'T JtT 
HAVE THE MONEY TUH fiSE 
PAY OFF THE . 
^DEPOSITORS.' f^— , 



AT THAT MOMENT— ■tSSgff &OSH , I JUST DOMT 
■ ■■ ■ KNOW HOW -TO EX- 

PKOCTOK-LOOK.' THAR'S ALL ) PRESS MY THANKS 
THE MONEY--ANDTHETWO /TO YOU, HOPALONg. 

CRITTERS WHO TOOK IT _KfrV>-__ r r-, - 

FROM US, TOO \ 1 7 



/ NEVER MINDTHE THANKS, PROCTOR i THE IMPOR-^ 
TANT THINS IS THAT EVERYONE NOW KNOWS HE A, 
CAN TRUST HIS MONEY IN YOUR BANK... AND WHATS 
MORE IMPORTANT. TO IGNORE IDLE RUMORS.' 
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